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caillou's quarrel 








: Did not! rl: Did too! 

y: Did not! : Did too! 
ler: Are you two fighting again? 
Now why don't you stop that and listen to 
a Caillou story? Well, look at this. It looks 
like Caillou and Clementine are squabbling 
too. Today's story is called "Caillou's 
Quarrel". Caillou's friend Clementine was 
coming to play, so he was getting his toys 
ready. 
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Mommy: Caillou! Caillou! Come 
downstairs! Clementine's here! Hi, come 
in, Clementine. Come in. Say hello, 
Caillou. 

Caillou: Hello! 





Clementine's Mommy: Now you be a good 
little girl Clementine. Play nicely. 
Clementine: Yes, Mommy. 

Clementine's Mommy: And don't you 
cause any trouble. 

Clementine: No, Mommy. 

Mommy: I'm sure she won't be any trouble 
at all. Come on in, Clementine. 
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Caillou: Wow. You brought lots of toys. 
Storyteller: Caillou wanted to play 
dinosaurs with Clementine, and he was 


going to explain exactly how he wanted to 
build a house for them with his building 
blocks. 

Clementine: Let's play families. I'll be the 
Mommy and you can be the Daddy. 
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Storyteller: That wasn't Caillou's idea of 
fun at all. 

Caillou: I wanna play dinosaurs. 
Clementine: A teddy bear and a bunny! 
They can be our children! 

Caillou: That's my teddy! And my bunny! 
Storyteller: Caillou didn't like anybody 
touching his teddy and his bunny without 


his permission. 
9S 





Clementine: Let's have a tea party for 


them. Come and sit down. 

Caillou: Give them back. They're mine. 
Clementine: Don't be silly, Caillou. Sit 
down and play nicely. 

Caillou: I don't want to play nicely. 
Clementine: What's the matter? 

Caillou: I don't wanna play families! I 


wanna play dinosaurs! 
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Clementine: Okay. Well. The dinosaurs can 
be our children too. 

Storyteller: Caillou didn't like that idea at 
all. 





Caillou: I don't wanna play with you any 
more. I don't like you anymore. Mommy! 





Mommy: Whatever's the matter, Caillou 
And where's Clementine? 
Caillou: I don't like Clementine. She took 
my teddy and my bunny. 
Mommy: Let's see if we can sort this out. 


Okay? Now can we all say we're sorry and 
be friends again? 











Clementine: Sorry, Caillou. 
Mommy: Your turn, Caillou. 
Caillou: Sorry, Clementine. 





Mommy: Come on in everyone. 
Storyteller: Clementine's big brother Billy 


was a baseball champion and Caillou was 


always very happy to see him. 
Caillou: Hi, Billy! 
Billy: Hi, Caillou! Wanna play ball? You're 


gonna be a great pitcher, Caillou. 





Mommy: Come and have some juice, you 
euys. 
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Clementine: Let's have a race. 


Caillou: Hey! 





Billy: Caillou, you and Clementine are 
really good at baseball. We'll have to play 
again soon. 

Caillou: Oh, yes! I want to play with you 
and Clementine again tomorrow. And the 


day after. And the day after that. 
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